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Chapter  1  by  Alan  markel 

If  your'e  hearing  this,  good.  You  are  one  of  the  survivors  of  a  galactic  war  that  destroyed  many 
planets.  I  suppose  you  want  an  explanation  for  what  happened,  so  I  will  give  you  a  first  hand 
account  of  what  happened.  I  was  in  the  center  of  the  war,  so  I  can  give  you  and  future 
generations  an  idea  of  what  happened.  Some  introductions  are  in  order.  My  name  is  Alan 
Markel,  and  I  am,  or  was  a  corporal  in  the  Grand  Army  of  Crucia.  Now,  I  am  a  leader  of  a  new 
empire,  and  I,  am  the  new  emperor.  But  I  am  a  generous  emperor.  I'm  6'  2",  about  average  height 
for  a  22  year  old  human  male. 

This  is  the  story  of  The  Day  We  Lost. 

Awakening  from  sleep,  I  looked  around  my  quarters.  I  was  on  a  ship  named  the  C.S.S. 
Starbreaker.  Its  mission  was  to  survey  a  new  planet  discovered  in  the  outer  rim  of  the 
Andromeda  galaxy,  and  asses  its  candidacy  as  a  stepping  stone  into  the  colonization  of  said 
galaxy.  We  were  traveling  at  50  times  the  speed  of  light,  but  the  journey  would  still  take  a  year 
to  complete  the  journey.  Thankfully,  we  were  in  the  final  week  of  the  journey.  Standing  up  from 
my  bunk,  I  looked  at  my  bunk  mate.  Over  the  journey,  me  and  Rachel  had  grown  close.  She  was 


See  more  of  Story  Wars 


or 


https://www.storywars.net/stories/1909 


1/2 


29/06/2020 


The  Day  We  Lost 


corpses  lay  strewn  across  the  floor.  Blood  dripped  from  the  walls.  Bullet  and  laser  marks 
scattered  the  walls,  as  if  there  had  been  a  confrontation.  I  looked  out  the  viewscreen,  and  saw  a 
massive  ship  of  unknown  design  latched  onto  the  hull.  Suddenly,  the  viewscreen  went  blank, 
and  the  lights  went  out.  Thankfully,  life  support  stayed  on.  Whatever  was  causing  this  had  to  be 
coming  form  that  ship.  I  heard  the  door  open  behind  me.  I  turned  around,  and  saw  Rachel.  She 
had  her  combat  gear  on,  with  her  laser  rifle  on  her  back,  and  her  smg  on  her  hip.  "What  the  hell 
is  going  on,  Alan,"  she  yelled.  "I  don't  have  a  damned  clue  Rachel,"  I  said.  I  explained  the  ship  I 
saw  latched  onto  the  hull.  Rachel  and  I  agreed  to  head  down  to  engineering  and  see  what  was 
going  on.  Ill  pass  the  microphone  to  Rachel  now. 
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